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LLUJTfíATMJBYWYWALTffl Mr. Brown (to new cook) What is
your name?

Cook Mary, sir.
Mr. Brown Dear me, that Is my

wife's name. We shall have to call
you something else.

Cook Never mind, call me Lily!

BABY'S WATERY ECZEMA.

came leaping and tumbling down the
path, all singed and blinded. Hlake
fired the big Irtiss of grass, and the
brute rolled right Into the flames. It
was shocking dreadfully shocking!
The wretched creature writhed and
leaped about till It plunged into the
pool. When it sought lo crawl out,
all black and hideous, Blake went up
and killed it with his club crushed in
its skull Ugh!"

Miss Leslie gazed at. the unnerved
Englishman with calm scrutiny.

iTi.Tyr.?ir tjtt;.,. gar ..nSYNOPSIS.

Th story opona with the shipwreck of
th Hleiíiner nn wliUth Alias Gom-von-

an American hetrcsra, l.nrit Win-- 1

Inope, un KnltKliinun, unil Tom Mlnke,
a lirumiuo Amorioan, were paHSenííer-s- .

The three were tosHed upon un uiiiniwili-ite- d

island and were the only ones not
drowned. Make reeovered from a drunk-
en stupor. Hlake, shunned on the limit,
because of his rouphness. Itérame u hero
as preserver of the helpless pair. The
KnRllshman wns Hulmr for the hand of
Miss Ieslle. lilake started to swim hack
to the ship to reeovt-- what was left,
lilake returned safely. VVlnthrope wasted
Ills last mateh on a clKarelte. for which
he was scored by Blake. Their lirst meal
ivas a dead fish. The trio started a ten
mile hike for hlKher land. Thirst at-

tacked them. Blako was compelled to
rarry Miss Ieslle on account of weari-
ness. He taunted Wlnthrope. They en-

tered the juiiKle. That niKht was passed
roostinff liltfh in a tree. The next niorn-in-

they descended to the open ajiain.
All three constructed hats to shield them-
selves from the sun. They then feasted
on cocoanuta, the only procurable food.
Miss Iiflslie showed a llklnpr for Blake,
but detested his roughness. Led by Blake
they established a home In some cliffs.
Wake found a fresh water sprlrtK. Miss
1eslle faced an unpleasant situation.
They planned their campaigu.

CHAPTER IX. Continued.
Blake and Mis Leslie turned to

Btare at the droves of animals mov-

ing about between them and the bor-

der of the tall grass. Miss Leslie was
the first to speak. "They can't be
cattle, Mr. Wlnthrope. There are some
with stripes. I do believe they're
zebras!"

"Get down!" commanded Blake.
"They're all wild game. Those big e

fellows to the left of the zebras
are eland. Whee! wouldn't we be in
It if we owned that water hole? I'll
bet I'd have one of those fat beeves
Inside three days."

"How I should enjoy a Juicy steak!"
murmured Miss Leslie. - -

"Raw or jerked?" questioned Blake.
"What is 'jerked?'"
"Dried."
"Oh, no; I mean broiled Just red

Inside."
"I prefer mine quite rare," added

Wlnthrope.
"That's the way you'll get it, damned

rare Beg your pardon, Miss Jenny!
Without Are, we'll have the choice of

j
raw or jerked."

"Horrors!"
"Jerked meat is all right. You cut

your game In strips "

"With a penknife!" laughed Miss
Leslie.

Blake stared at her glumly. "That's
eo. You've got it back on me Butch-

er a beef with a penknife! We'll have
V to take It raw, and at
' that."

"Haven't I heard of bamboo
knives?" said Wlnthrope.

"Bamboo?"
"Im sure I can't say, but as I re-

member, it seems to me that the varni-

sh-like glaze "

"Silica? Say, that would cut meat
But where In where in hades are the
tambóos?"

"I'm sure I can't say. Only I re-

member that I have seen them in oth-

er tropical places, you know."
"Meantime I prefer cocoanuts, until

Exclusive of Water Rights

DRAWING TO BE HELD AT

ANTONITO, COLORADO

THURSDAY, NOVEMBERS

UNDER THE DIRECTION OF THE STATE

LAND BOARD

This IS.OM acres of choice land :n
npjn to viTy citizen of Uih United
Slates, nm or femme, ver HI yea.rsi of
BR?, regardless of where they aro now
Ul'i'Ins land will be allotted by drawing
to he held at Antonltn, Colorado, Thurs-
day, November 4lll, 190H.

The opening will he under the super-
vision of the Colorado Htate
Hoard, and no special advantage will
be given lo anv one. All who reamer
will have an equal opportunity Nanins
will he reinsured at the office the
Toltee CoiiHiizut ion Company, 501 Hoh-to- n

Huildiiitf. Denver, Colorado, where
the hooks ure now open.

The numbers will he put In a barrel,
and the f irnt number drawn wtll havn
first Helertion, and drawing will
continue until the land is all allotted.
When a number is drawn, if the holder
doi-- not file, ail money will be refunded
Immediately,

The t'arev Act permits one person ta
fiin nn innd for another by proxy, so
that bv giving a power of attorney, ap-

plicant ma v secure land through an
agent and need not attend the drawing
personam-- , or o to the land until they
make filial proof, which may be done
within six months or any time within
three years.

This Ih the most liberal act undT
whif h you can obtain government
lands.
l.A.-.- A Mi T'M)KK

omi'i.utki canm,
Nf ItKSKIt VOIR SYSTEM.

This Is the lirst Carey Act project in
Colorado to be offered to settlers willi
canal anil reservoir completed, and wa-

ter readv to he turned on the land.
SK II Vol! Ol'H rilKK BOOKLIST

containing full information about th
lands, urrnundiiifís. crops and answer
to the moat important questions usually
asked bv nettlers. Our literature has
been examined and approved by the
State Board of Land Commissioners of
the State of Colorado.
BOOKS SOW OfKS FOR REGISTRA-

TION.
Call at our office or write us at onre.

You will have to act qnirklv to take
of this opportunity, as the

drawing will he held on November 4th.

THE TOLTEG COLONIZATION CO.,

Zeph Ch.-.-s. Felt, V. F. Cross,
Pres. & Treae. Vice-Pre-

KOI noalun Hull. llnu, BVfl, Colorado.

LINCOLN TANNERY
FnrCoat, Itolte.

ii imr IrM'l:ilf V.
H'ciiest prtre páLl

Un h'ilcp ind for prh e urul II KN It V

HOLM. i:i4 South Ninth .Street, Lineol",
brnka.

DENVER DIRECTOR

i Afti !hIit In Kind f IKU- -

BON LUI K í'lAN"liK. Mammoth
log n'fliled free. C lGlh and lilake. Lwnver.

RUGS & LINOLEUM ShW?
at wholesale priop. W? pay the freight.
Ict caiali'R In Pnver mallfd free
THE HOLCOMB & HAM Wñ"vñ.

LEARN TELEGRAPHY
vniirlv.

Grufhiitte

VoHilion

earntnp

miaran tH(1. Vv n for raWlnaue. tfoo Iji Mnnynri.
Pre. HUlHtN SCHOOL TKlKi KAl'H Yv
AV. 13th and lirondway, Denver.

0. W. LYMAN WHOLESALE MHUKERY
Co.. Lawrence SL, Denver.

Lamest Wholesale Millinery House In the Wnst.
Merchant's trimmed bain a ppwiiilly from $i to
each. Send your order lor an assortment.

ler lirón. Th

TYPEWRITERS! into Typewriter
Co.,

Strew. All
roakos eeld, reptred and rented. Snpplie an
parto. Alien in Stanel.ud Folding and Hayal VlaiU
Adt!re DcnartiiieQt U,

H O W h A N 1)' S
Are Hie Hcut In FURSTHE MARKET

FtuMIl"d
Careful lo Mllil Onlrr. Tenver.

.VIH STOUT ST.

H. T. CRAIG SolirtW your biwlneaa, either to
Sell or buy IIAnA pAHimifM.Wntont
nurcte-HUn- u tJnrt iVVn!;'- -

Aiwtion Salea "every ednewday.

1pm. Vnt Denver Stnek Yarda, law Tbtr--
teenth Street, I hone Main J&Mt

WRITE FOR

PIANOS INTRODUCTORY

OFFER TODAY

If you intend to bny ft nano mis iai
eet this offer now. Save $100 to $150.
I.lhernl Payment 11D. THK KI;I1T-CAMI'HKI- X

MUSIC CO., Denver, th
West's oldest mid largest music houn.
Established 1874.

8.ÍO rtflfpnlli Sf..I-nve- A

iHws i'. II, lilis .all wml hitir iiiihii
r. s tlnn si r ni:. í n:iy iniruni.uiiw "i"'

our slu liMits. int I nil Tei ni Iimioiis Nov. Ml.

w rite Kir irwfntu ri.:tii, tliv inn e uiws.riistnf liitt:ou
oiui linw I" '""i r.Kiiu mid board wblle uttoiiJiiiii.
I, A. Arnold, It, s.

YUUR BUILDINGSPAINT WIIH THE BEST
There is Mountuln & i'iain rami.

rliuiutU'iiU.v eorreet,' and tnUy
It is made by Mcl'he & Mi

Ginnlty Co., Pi over, whose reputation
stands' behind these nontis. Ask your
dealer for fnrfher Information or writ
to it f'r lntet "Pillion In Pnintínií."
MePHKK Me.lMl V CO., DKNVKit

THÉlÍJ.O FALLOri SUPPLY CO
WHOl-KSAL-

Pltimbiny: mul Steam (iootln
l olu-- and niilmn"- for li."tlnK

and public butl'llnci. Ooner-a-l

and water wor'-i- supplies; pipe ond títllturn,
vaive and pn- klns. lirasn pipe, s,wer j.ti
Cfinont. franln h fir . M. In.jiil'e
for our Fp" ial pl cultiri; tnl. Wrl'

Inform :in. Oi"l-l'.- P

ST.. DISNYKR, CULOJtADO.

Itched and Scratched Until Blood Ran
450 Spent on Useless Treatments
Disease Seemed Incurable.

Cured by Cuticura for $1.50.

"When my little boy was two and a
half months old he broke out on both
cheeks with eczema. It was the itchy,
watery kind and we had to keep his
little hands wrapped up all the time,
and if he would happen to get them
uncovered he would claw his face till
the blood streamed down on his cloth-
ing. We called In a physician at once,
but he gave an ointment which was so
Bevere that my babe would scream
when it was out. on. We changed
doctors and medicine until we had
Bpent Afty dollars or more and baby
was getting worse. I was so worn out
watching and caring for him night and
day that I almost felt sure the disease
was incurable. But Anally reading of
the good results of the Cuticura Rem-
edies, I determined to try them. I
can truthfully say I was more than
surprised, for I bought only a dollar
and a halfs worth of the Cuticura
Remedies (Cuticura Soap, Ointment
and Pills), and Ihey did more good than
all my doctors' medicines I had tried,
and in fact entirely cured him. His
face Is perfectly clear of the least
spot or scar of anything. Mrs. W. M.
Comerer, Burnt Cabins, Pa., Sept. 15,
1908."
Potter Drug k Obem. Coro., Sole Props., Boston.

How She Knew.
The cartoonist's wife was talking to

a friend.
"I just know Fred didn't want to

work at the office last night," she
said.

"Why, how do you know?" was
asked.

"Because In his sleep he said:- - 'Well,
I'll stay, but I don't want to draw." "
Lippincott's Magazine.

Not to Be Envied.
'After all, a rich man only has

three meals a day."
"And no time to eat 'em. Louis

ville Courier-Journa-

In case of nain on the lungs Hamlins
Wizard Oil acta like a mustard plaster,
except that it is more effective and- is so
much nicer and cleaner to use.

The wickedness of other men we
have always in our eye, but we cast
our own over our shoulder. Seneca.

THE KOl'IM H OF TKOl'HLE
must bo reached ln'iure it can liu curi'il. Allen n
Lung Balsam nofh in l) root, of your coiirIi, tuid
cures it. Harmless atid turo. At nil ilrugfc'ibU.

To the good the world ia very good;
to tie bad it is bad. Smiles.

r. tAtfA nlMMint Pallets cure fonstlnatton.
OnnrÍtln:itiin ,h! chusp of rimny dis'asB. Cure
tbu caubo and yuu cure tbu disease. UabjrtoUke.

Money talks, but it often fails to
tell the truth.

xcte e g vt01KVr
oxWe )ow&s; csoses

assss Qtt&woveTcowvftg

To OeVvfe beveJvo
etts.awas

MANurocTunCO BV THE

CALIFORNIA
Fig Syrup Co.

SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS 50'ABOTTLE

Jl'A'I'H'l V U'.'l I'J

When You're Hoarse Use

ISO'S
J TTTi T--

Gives Immediate relief. The hut
dose relieves your aching throat and
allays the irritation. Guaranteed to
contain no opiates. Very palatable.

All Druggñtt, 25c
l mi iiTT-iiT-

-T

"Hut why should you feel so about
It?" she asked. "Was it not the
beast's life against ours?"

"But so horrible a death!"
"I'm sure Mr. Blake would have pre

ferred to shoot the creature had he
a gun. Having nothing else than fire.
I think It was all very brave of him.
Now we are sure of water and food,

Had we not best be going?"
"It was to fetch you that Blake

sent me."
Wlnthrope spoke with perceptible

stiffness. He was chagrined, not only
by her commendation of Klake. but
by the Indifference with which she had
met his agitation.

They started at once, Jllss Leslie
In the lead. As they rounded the point
she caught sight of the smoke still
rising from the cleft. A Utile later
she noticed the vultures which were
streaming down out of the sky from
all quarters other than seaward. Their
focal point seemed to be the trees at
the foot of the cleft. A nearer view
showed that they were nlighling in the
thorn bushes on the south border of
the wood.

Of Hlake (here was nothing to be
seen until Miss Leslie, still in the
lead, pushed In among the trees. There
they found him crouched beside a
small fire, near the edge of the pool.
He did not look up. His eyes were
riveted in a hungry stare upon several
pieces of flesh, suspended over the
flames on spits of green twigs.

Hello!" he sang out, as he heard
their footsteps. "Just in time, Miss
Jenny. Your broiled steak'll be ready
In short order."

"Oh, build up the fire! 'I'm simply
ravenous!" she exclaimed, between Im-

patience and delight.
Winthrope was hardly less keen;

yet his hunger did not altogether
blunt his curiosity.

"I say, Blake," he inquired, "where
did you get the meat?"

"Stow it. Win, my boy. This ain't
a packing house. The stuff may be
tough, but It's not or the other
thing. Here you are, Miss Jenny.
Chew it off the stick."

Though Winthrope had his suspi-

cions, he took the piece of
flesh which Blake handed him In turn
and fell to eating without further ques-

tion. As Blake had surmised, the
roast proved far other than tender.
Hunger, however, lent it a most ap-

petizing flavor. The repast ended
when there was nothing left to devour.
Blake threw away his empty spit and
rose to stretch. He waited for Miss
Leslie to swallow her last mouthful
and then began to chuckle.

"What's the joke?" asked Wln-

thrope.
Blake looked at him solemnly.
"Well now, that was downright

mean of me," he drawled; "after rob-

bing them, to laugh at it!"
"Robbing who?"
"The buzzards."
"You've fed us on leopard meat!

It's it's disgusting!"
"I found it Ailing. How about you,

Mlsg Jenny?"
Miss Leslie did not know whether to

laugh or to give way to a feeling of
nausea. She did neither.

"Can we not find the spring of which
you spoke?" she asked. "I am thirsty."

"Well, I guess the Are Is about burnt
out," assented Blake. "Come on; we'll
see."

The cleft now had a far different as
pect from what it had presented on
their first visit. The largest of the
trees, though scorched about the base,
still stood with unwlthered foliage,
little harmed by the Are. But many
of their small companions had been
killed and partly destroyed by the heat
and flames from the burning brush. In
places the Are was yet smouldering.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

"Navigates" His Farm.
A story which almost parallels that

told of Capt. Gray, the sailor-fanne- r

of Toddy Pond, who is said to carry a
compass on his plow to run the fur
rows straight, comes from Cranberry
isles. One sea captain, who enjoys
the proud distinction of owning one
of the very few horses on the island.
got alarmed for fear that he would
lose his bearings in the recent smoke.
and on the veracious accounts of sober
citizens took the binnacle from the
vessel and strapped It alongside the
seat of his wagon, fearing that the
weather might become so thick that
he would lose his bearings and have
to navigate in what was worse than a

foe. It is currently reported that he
shouts at his team to turn to star
board or port, instead of the niore
conventional landlubber terms usual-

ly employed. Kennebec (Me.)
Journal.

"I love you" lasts longer when It

we have a Are to broil our steaks, re
marked Miss Leslie.

"Ditto, Miss Jenny, long's we have
the nuts and no meat. I'm a vegetari
an now but maybe my mouth ain't
watering for something else. Look at
all those chops and roasts and stews
running around out there!"

"They are making for the grass
observed Wlnthrope. Hadn't we bet -

John Barleycorn!"

the best, it could only have been a
glimpse. But was not that enough?

"Of what use are such people as I?"
she cried. "That man may be rough
and coarse even a brute; but he at
least does things I'll show him that
I can do things, too!"

She hastened out around the corner
of the cliff to the spot where they had
spent the night. Here she gathered
together the cocoanut husks, and seat-
ing herself In the shade of the over-
hanging ledges began to pick at the
coarse fiber. It was cruel work for
her soft fingers, not yet fully healed
from the thorn wounds. At times the
pain and an overpowering sense of
Injury brought tears to her eyes; still
more often she dropped the work In
despair of her awkwardness. Yet al-

ways she returned to the task with re
newed energy.

After no little perseverance, she
found how to twist the fiber and plait
It into cord. At best It was slow
work, and she did not see how she
should ever make enough cord for a

. Yet, as she caught the knack
of the work and her fingers became
more nimble she began to enjoy the
novel pleasure of producing something.

She had quite forgotten to feel Injured,
and was learning to endure with pa-

tience the rasping of the fiber between
her Angers, when Wlnthrope came
clambering around the corner of the
cliff.

"What is it?" she exclaimed, spring
ing up and hurrying to meet him. He
was while and quivering, and the look
in his eyes Ailed her with dread.

Her voice shrilled to a scream:
"He's dead!"

Wlnthrope shook his head.
"Then he's hurt! he's hurt by that

savage creature, and you've run off

and left him "

"No, no. Miss Genevieve, I must in-

sist! The fellow Is not even
scratched."

"Then why?"
"It was the horror of It all. It actu-

ally made me 111."

"You frightened me almost to death.
Did the beast chase you?"

"That would have been better, in a
way. Really, it was horrible! I'm
still sick over It, Miss Genevieve."

"But tell me about it. Did you set
fire to the bushes in the cleft, as Mr.

Blake "
"Yes; after we had fetched what we

could carry of that long grass two big
trusses. It grows 10 or 12 feet tall,
and Is now quite dry. Part of it Blake
made into torches, and we fired the
bush all across the foot of the cleft.
Really, one would not have thought
there was that much dry wood In so
green a dell. On either side of (ho
rill the grass and brush flared like
tinder, and the flames swept up the
cleft far quicker than we had ex-

pected. We could hear them crackling
and roaring louder than ever after the
smoke shut out our view."

"Surely, there is nothing so very
horrible in that."

"No, oh, no; it was not that. But
the beast the leopard! At first we
heard one roar; then it was that
dreadful snarling and yelling most
awful squalling! The wretched thin)

"Bitten? Yes, by

The Englishman jerked the hand
away

"Ow! That burns!"
Blake shook the glass in their be-

wildered faces.- .

"Look there!" he shouted, "there's
Are; there's water; there's birds'
eggs and beefsteaks! Here's where we
trek on the back trail. We'll smoke
out that leopard in short order!"

"You don't mean to say, Blake "

"No; I mean to do! Don't worry.
You can hide with Miss Jenny on the
point, while I engineer the deal. Fall
in."

The day was still fresh when they
found themselves back at the foot of
the cliff. Here arose a heated debate
between the men. Wlnthrope, stung
by Blake's jeering words, insisted
upon sharing the attack, though with
no great enthusiasm. Much to Blake's
surprise, Miss Leslie came to the sup-

port of the Englishman.
"But, Mr. Blake," she argued, "you

say It will be perfectly safe for us
here. If so, it will be safe for myself
alone."

"I can play this game without him."
"No doubt. Yet if, as you say, you

expect to keep off the leopard with a
torch, would It not be well to have
Mr. Wlnthrope at hand with other
torches, should yours burn out?"

"Yes; if I thought he'd be at hand
after the first scare."

Wlnthrope started' off almost on a
run. At that moment he might have
faced the leopard single-hande- Blake
chuckled as he swung away after his
victim. Within ten paces, however, he
paused to call back over his shoulder:
"Get around the point. Miss Jenny,
and If you want something to do, try
braiding the cocoanut fiber.

Miss Leslie made no response; but
she stood for some time gazing after
the two men. There was so much that
was characteristic even in this rear
view. For all his anger and his haste.
the Englishman bore himself with an
air of well-bre- nicety. His trim,
erect figure needed only a fresh suit
to be irreproachable. On the other
hand, a careless observer, at first
glance, might have mistaken Blake,
with his flannel shirt and shouldered
club, for a hulking navvy. But there
was nothing of the navvy in his swing-

ing stride or In the resolute poise of
his head as he came up with Wln-

thrope.
Though the girl was not given to re-

flection, the contrast between the two
could not but impress her. How well
her countryman coarse, uncultured,
but full of brute strength and courage

fitted in with these primitive sur-

roundings. Whereas Wlnthrope and
herself

She fell into a kind of disquieted
brown study. Her eyes had an odd
look, both startled and meditative
such a look as might be expected of
one who for the first time is peering
beneath the surface of things, and
sees the naked Realities of Life, the
real values, bared of masking conven-

tions. It may have been that she was
seeking to ponder the meaning o' her
own existence that she liad caught a
glimpse of the vanity and wasteful-
ness, the utter futility of her lile. At

ter Rtart?"
"Nuts won't welh so much without

the shells. We'll eat right here."
There were only a few nuts left.

They were drained and cracked and
scooped out, one after another. The
last chanced to break evenly across

the middle.
"Hello," said Blake, "the lower part

of this will do for a bowl, Miss Jen-

ny. When you've eaten the cream,
put it in your pocket. Say, Win, have
you got the bottle and keys and"

"All safe everything."
"Are you sure, Mr. Wlnthrope?"

asked Miss Leslie. "Men's pockets
seem so open. Twice I've had to pick
up Mr. Blake's locket."

"Locket?" echoed Blake.
"The ivory locket. Women may be

curious. Mr. Blake, but I assure you,

I did not look inside, though "

"Let me give it here quick!"
fasped Blake.

Startled by his tone and look, Miss
Leslie caught an oval shaped object

from the side pocket of the coat, and

thrust it into Blake's outstretched
hand. For a moment he stared at it,

unable to believe his eyes; then he
leaped up, with a yell that sent the
droves of zebras and antelope flying
Into the tall grass.

"Oh! oh!" screamed Miss Leslie.
"Is it a snake? Are you bitten?"

"Bitten? Yes, by John Barleycorn!

Must have been fuzzy drunk to put it
r in my coat. Always carry it in my

fob pocket. What a blasted infernal
Idiot I've been! Kick me, Win, kick

K me hard!"
V "I say, Blake, what is it? I don't

quite take you. If you would only"
Fire! fire! Can't you see? We've

rot all hell beat! Look here."
He snapped open the slide of the

upposed locket, and before either of

bis companions could realize what he
would be about, was focusing the
lens of a surveyor's magnifying glass
upon tha back of Wlnthrope's hand.


